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manes of her wandering fore- 

History of father. Robin had spent the 


KITTY WELLS. 


(A TRUE 8FORY.) 


" 


She determined that very 
night, to have an interview 
with her great ancestor, to 
make his mind easy, and also 
to gratify herself with a sight 
or conversation, or, perhaps, 
‘she said, ‘ who knows (and she 
was enraptured with the 
thought) but the gentleman 
ehostice may have familiar se- 
crets to inclose, or may tell 
where familiar treasures lie bu- 
rroughed.’? _—‘In order to pre- 
pare herself in a becoming 
manner, for the honorable and 


(Continued-) 


and affecting scene, she dress-. 


ed herself ajl in -white; and 
slipp@i out unpreceived, be- 
tween eleven and twelve o’clk. 
making the best of her way to 


* ethe dreary avenue described 


by Robin, she sauntéred up 
and down this place, without 
any palpitations, but making 


many pious orisons to the | 
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evening with loud merriment 
at the castle, his invention had 
been wonderfully praised, and 
after laughing and drinking, 
and contriving many strata- 
gems for furtherance of their 
plot, he heard the old clock 
strike the midnight hour. Rob-« 
in set of in high glee, but as 
he approached the dark ave- 
nue, Robin could not help 
thinking of what he had done; 
there is a feeling in the mind, 
which, ina dark and solitary 
scene, cannot brook the spor. 
ting with serious things. 

‘ At night an atheist half believes a God.’ 


_ As truly and emphatically 
might it be said, that the stout 
man who is so ingenious as to 
contrive stories of apparitions 
when sitting in alarge compa- 
ny round the fire-side, feels a 
little compunction, as well as 
palpitation, when he comes to 
reflect, in the glooms of soli- 
tude, on the sportability of his 
imagination ; at least it hap- 
pened so with Robin: He be-_ 


gan to think ther2 was imso- 
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lence in his conduct, what had |\ 


he to do with the mysteries of 
the grave”? Heaven would not 
suffer the secrets’of its prisou- 
Peuse to be profaned ; these 
were his thoughts as he ap- 
proached the pigeon-house. 


Mrs. Wells saw him, and 
fancying it was her grand-fath- 
er, she knelt down to fortify 
herself with a pious ejacula- 
tion. Robin came up, and saw, 
oh dreadful ! saw the white 
figure kneeling just before him, 
with its hands raised up and 
folded. It was too much in 
such a moment, for human 
strength to bear, he trembled, 
his blood froze in his:veins, he 
stood at last like a statue, mo- 
tionless andglaring. The fan- 
cied lady Mary looked at him 
with perfect composure, the 
composure that is natural to 
the frenzy with which he was 
afficted: she discovered him 
and rising, exclaimed, ‘ Rob- 
in!’ Robin started, * ‘Lord 
have mercy upon me!’ says 
Robin, ‘Robin,’ says she, 
‘dont beafraid!’ ‘Our fa- 
ther which art in heaven,’ said 
he. ‘ Don’t be afraid, Robin,’ 
said she, Robin took to his 
heels, and never looked behind 
him, she followed himas fast 
as she could, he got into the 
outer house where he Jay with 
avother of the servants; and 


¢ 


‘was pitiable. 
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she slipped in by the garden- 
gate, which she had left open 
for the purpose, Robin’s case 

He was in a 

cold sweat, he awakened his 

bed fellow, and told him his 

story, his bed-fellow laughed 

at him, and cursed him fer 

wakening him out of a sound 

sleep, asked him what other 

humbug he had in view, told 

him he was a good acter, and 

turned upon his back, bidding 

him to go and catch young: 
birds with chaff. Robin lay 

all night sweating and trem- 

bling, without rest, and with a 

troubled conscfence ; in the 
morning he was ilJ, and all the 

rest of the family were like his 

bed fellow, they ridiculed him 

for his attempting to impose 

upon them ; and his story and 
distress were disregarded. He 
fell ill, and was confined to his 
bed with a high fever. 


The disaster of Robin, 


' which at first was the jest of 
| the whole family, became sc- 
| viously affecting! the phys:- 
'cian pronounced him to be 
| dangerously ill, and while in 


this melancholly state he lay 
with the horrors of an unex- 
pected dissolution before him, 
at times delirious, and at times 
tortured with the recollection 
of his présum ptuousbehaviour 
in regard to Mrs. Wells, he 
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was exceedingly anxious to 
confess the deception of which 
ie had been guilty, and threby 
remove, at Icast, one siting 
from his bosom. The auhap- 
py woman was also ina fever, 
but of another sort. Her’s 
was a fever of the brain, Ro- 
bin’s of the blood. Her’s was 
the effect of that hereditary 
maggot which we have de- 
scribed, cruelly irritated by 
the wanton imposition which 
had been practised on her ; 
while Robin’s flowed from the 
shock of an apprehension, in 
which conscience had a shire. 
Robin’s bore all the symptoms 
of fatality, while the poor wo- 
man’s was lively and spirited. 
They both deserved the com- 
passion of the spectator, but 
they were not likely to receive 


it in an equal degree ; for that - 


the soft and tender emotion of 
pity may be engendered in the 
heart, it is necessary that the 


. object under affliction should 


appear sensible of his suffer- 
ings. When we see mad Tom 
decorated with his crown of: 
straw, isSuing his soverejgn 
mandates from his aerial throne, 


do we pity the misery of aman. 


who -himself feels no misery ? 
It isthe melancholy lunatic, it 
is the sensible, the afflicted 
Maria only, that can move 


the heart, and inspire the soft 


— 





| sympathetic affection which 


| Yorick so strongly felt, and so 
elegantly described. The man 
who from the wheel, the rack, 
er, to bring it closer to our 
feelings by a more familiar al- 
lusion, who under the torture 
of the lash preserves the seren- 
ity of manbood, and looks 
around him with the composed 
dignity of a soul superior te 
the weakness of lamentation, 
he calls upon us to admire ra- 
ther than to pity him. 





The flesh will quiver where the pincers 
tear, 

And the blood must follow where the 
poniard stabs. 





But there are men who ex- 
alt their species by shewing, 
amidst the agonies “of death, 
that their flesh and blood are 
the only mortal parts which 
they potsess. The trembling 
mis2rable wretch, whose cla- 
mour is proportioned to his suf- 
fering; affects the tender strings 
of the heart ; we bleed at every 
stroke ; we pity, but we can- 
not admire. 


, Mrs. Wells’s fever bore her 
on the pinions of fancy into the 
regions of romance ; and while 
she indulged herself in all the 
phantasies of a bewildered 
brain, there was too much rap- 
ture in her eye,,40 suffer those 
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around her to compassionate 
case. But Robin lay gasping 
under the misery of his mad- 
ness, his paroxisms of deliri- 
um were filled with ravings of 
disordered guilt; and his in- 
tervals with reproaches more 
excruciating for being ineffec- 
tual. In one of those short 
cessations, however he procur- 
ed Mrs. Wells to his bed side 
and there, with considerable 
dificulty, and many interrup- 
tions, he explained to her the 
poor stratagem that he had 
practised on her easy mind ; 
but, what was the unhappy con- 
sequence? A person whose 
extasies are the result of infa- 
tuation, will not easily be bro’t 
toreason. Toundeceive Mrs. 
Wells was to rob her of her 
transports. Instead therefore, 
of returning to the quiet tenor 
which conviction ought to have 
inspired, she flew into a vio- 
lent phrenzy, aad loaded the 
miserable author of all her 
unhappiness with every epithet 
that rage coulddictate. It be- 
came a scene, which those 
who are fond of sporting with 
human weakness ought to have 
seen. It would have beena 
lesson to them for life ; by 
which they would have been 
instructed not to inflame the 
disorders of their fellow crea- 
tures, for cruel must be the 


{ 


_ 








| pleasure which concludes se 


fatally. They tore her away, 
but they could not overcome 
her passion. She went isto 
her ro@m, and spent the re- 
mainder of the day in a pertu- 
bation of mind which may be 
imagined, but cannot be de- 
scribed. At night she went 
out again by the same door as 
formerly, and from that in- 
stant to th is she never has been 
heard of nor seen. Where 
she went, or what was her faté, 
the worthy and human gentle- 
man with whom she had resid- 
ed as housekeeper, was never 
able todiscover. Inthe morr- 
the servants were sent to tra- 
verse the fields and parks in 
every direction; nay, the ponds 
and rivers were dragged, but 
all to no purpose. Her de- 
parture in this strange manner 
soon became the topic of gen- 
eral conversation ; and, as is 
usual in a country place, there 
were a thousand stories of her 
being seen wandering to and 
fro, and appearing first in one 
place, and then in another.—— 
These stories, the hasty inven- 
vention of wonder or weak- 
ress, it is not necessary to re- 
late, since they were at once 
ridiculous and untrue. Robin 
slowly recovered to exhibit te 
the affected family, ef which 


j he had formerly been the soul, 
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the wasted and melancholy 
picture of a man, who having 
wantonly provoked the dis- 
temper of an unhappy creature, 


was now labouring under the - 


mental punishment of being 
her destyoyer. A conscious 
criminal rendered grave by 
penitence in his seventeenth 
year, incapabl eof shgring in 
the joys or pleasures of youth. 


Kitty Wells, at the time of 
her mother’s departure, was 
only seven years of age. She, 
therefore, received no durable 
impression by the event ; and, 
at the end of a few weeks she 
was sent for by a Mr, Atkin- 
son, cf Northampton, a rela- 
tion of her mother’s under 
whose care and kindness she 
soon lost the few faint traces 
that remained in her mind.— 

he continued with him, and 
received an education suitable 
to her rank in life, just suffi- 
cient to qualify her for a de- 
cent service, or afeminine em- 
ployment. In the month of 
November last, having entered 
her sixteenth year, Mr. dtkin- 
son sent her to London, to an 
uncle, a half brother of her mo- 
ther’s, who had been for many 
years, one of his majesty’s 
coachmen. The letter was ad- 
dressed to him at his house, 


and she was sent up to him by } 


the coach. 





— 


| 


—_ 








No adventure worth recital 
occurred to her during the 


| journey ; but witha good deal 


of painful anxiety, and that sort 
of timid surprize which an in- 
nocent girl feels on her first 
entering the crowded streets, 
and the noisy bustle of the me- 
tropolis, she arrived at her 
uncle’s house. But, what was 
the shock of her astonishment 
and despair, when she found 
that her uncle had been dead 
for some months, and that his 
death had been irregular, as he 
had put anend himself to his 
existence. It would be pain. 
ful to enter into a minute de- 
tail of the particulars. Like 
Kitty’s. own mother, he poes- 
sessed an hereditary distur- 
bance in his mind, which had 
pushed him to the horrid per- 
petration of suicide. 


Of all crimes that surely 
should be avoided, nature, 
reason, and every action of the 
brute creation shews this ob- 
servation ; and shall man, the 
first and noblest of all, want 
that fortitude? In all troubles, 
in all cares and adversities, 
look up to Providence, pay at- 
tention to the Supreme Being, 
who will give you strength,and 
resolution to overcome difh- 
culties. 


(To be Continued.) 
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The SPECULATOR. 
Number VIT. 


Saturpay, Dec. 8, 1810. 


Time the Supreme ! Time is eternity ; 

Pregnant with ali eternity can give, 

Pregnant with all that makes arch-angels 
smile : 

Who murders time, he crushes in the 
birth 

A pow'r ethereal, only not adortd. 

Youne. 


THE proper use of time 
may be considered under two 
different and distinct heads.— 
First as it regards our Tem- 
poral, and secondly our Eter- 
nal happiness. Nothing has 





been more strenuously incul- 
cated upon the mind of man, 
than the utility of a just distri- | 
bution eftime ; and the bene- 
ficial effects produced upon 
those who have apportioned it 
to advantage, are incalcula- 
ble, and obvious to the most 
superficial observer. Indeed, 
upon the non abuse of this most 
precious donation, depends 
every blessing we can enjoy.— 
The life ef man, considering 
it in its gredtest extent, is but | 
zs a ‘span’ in length, and 
scarce sufficient, if every mo- | 
ment were employed, tocom- 
plete the duties he gwes to so- 
ciety ; but sosangnine are we 
in youth, thatunnumbered days 
appear to fillup the: prospec- 
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tive, and that, notwithstanding 
we are continually drawing 


upon the fund, think there are 


stl enovgh to answer every 
eallof justice and pleasure.— 
Are we employed in the pur. 
suit of Science? Hour alter 
hour, and day after dav ars 
consumed in listless inaction 
and frivolity. We claim but 
this hoftr—this day : and the 
next shall certainly be attended. 
to. The next arives : but 
goes off with as little success 
as the preceeding. Is there 
not time econgh ? Have we 
not vears before us ? Then 


i why this anxiety, to compass 


the attainment of that, for 
which thereis still a sufficiency 
of leisure ? Thus year fol- 
lows vear, in rapid succession, 
and we stil] continue to form 
resolutions merely for the pur- 
pose of breaking them, until 
we ate arrested by old age. 
We sigh upon refiction for the 
loss of former opportunity, 
but sorrow availeth not, and 
though past folly may excoriate 
the mind, relief is hopeless. — 
The procrastination of that, 
which can as well be done to 
day, to some after period, is 
the bave and destruction of 
every pursuit ; and the man 
who wilfully gives way to the 


| ideal notion, that he has plenty 
| of time for the execution of 
his plans, may rest assured of 
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superable, but what a man (if 
le isin possession of natural 
qualifications) cam- obtain ; 
even dulness, that clog to ge- 
nius, iseonquerable, with care 
and indefatigable diligence.—- 
The habit of idieness.is. com- 


never bringing any: thing to 
perfection ; for the. space he 
loiters away, in determination 
whento hegin, probably would 
be fully adequate to the com- 
pletion of his intentions ; and 
tis fifty chances to one, if the 
ebject he intended to secure, || monly acquired in youth, and 
has not slip'd past while he was |! grows gradually upon the con- 
dreaming over the hours, m "stitution, _as we advance in 
which he might have secured | life + for it isa known truth, 

that whatever propensity is 


, . 1 
himself success. Instances i 
@:;. not wanting, to prove how || imbibed in infancy is more apt 
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much may be won or: lost, by 
the good or ill use made of 
the time we have at command; 
Application and the devotion 
of every moment to study, 
made Demosthenes, the first lu- 


{ 
\ 
{ 
| 
! 
| 


| to increase with years, than it 


It should 


is to diminish, 


| therefore be a. matter of the 
| utmost attention in parents and 
| preceptors, to cerrect every 
| species of sloath, in the chil- 


dren committed to their care ; 
'they ought not to suffer the 
| pupil to relax a moment from 
‘some useful avocation : even 
| the space set aside for neces- 


minary and ornament of the 
Grectan states, though he la- 
boured under many natural 
disadvantages. A persever- 
ing and unceasing industry, 








ezused Ciceroto be looked up 
fa by the Romans, as the great- 
fst orator, philoshpher, and 
writer of his age; and thou- 
sands more, whose names 
{though they do not stand so 
conspicuously enrolled) could 


be adduced to shew what might 


be achieved by steady exer- 
tion. While, on the other 
hand, failures in life are every 
day witnessed, proceeding 
from inertion, and a culpable 
jMactivity. 
ble position, that there is no 
attainable perfection, so in- 


It is an allowa-, 








———— 


sary hilarity and 


exercise, 
should be so arranged, as to 
keep the’ dady active, and vig- 
orously employed ; and the 
importance of of every minute 
ought to be forcibly represent- 
ed, in order that the impress- 
ion might be permanently fixed 
upon the mind of the hearer. 
A chiid so initiated by the 


' force of example and practice , 


would seldom or ever after 
sink into a state of apathy.— 
On the contrary, at riper years, 





when the intelect began to 
‘open and expand itsel, the use - 
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fulness of astrict adherence to 


- fore him would become self- 
evidently demonstrated, hence 
what he had once been obliged | 
to perform, would be adopted 
from habit and inclination, and 
the longer he treads in the plea- | 
sant path ofindustry, the more 
rigorous would be his applica- }, 
tion ; the goal which the imbe- || 
cile sons of supineness, sup- 
pose impossible ever to arrive 
at, would by him be reached) 
with ease and delight. The}; 
intricate mazcs of Science, for 
instance, appear at the first 
view, almost impossible to be 
passed through with success : 
the labour of searching tho- 
_ youghly the many hidden laby- 
rinths of learning, often star- 
iles the strongest mind, and 
causes it to pause but when 
Ffonor and Fame is held out as 
a reward to the victor, the per- 
severing youth, moves on— 
cains the prize, and upon re- 
trospection finds that the diffi- 
culties intercepting his way, 





| that are to be encountered, but 
the precepts formerly laid be- |, 


entirely overlook the beauties. 
| The talents of great men, are 


f put in competition with their 


| own slight abilities, and from 
| thence they draw mortifying 
| comparisions to their own dis- 
advantage ; believing that with 
‘all their ssdeenieaka. it would 
be impracticable for them to 
raise to an equal height with 
such or such aman, and th 

sooth themselves with an ide 

that others must certainly have 
| possessed greater advantages, 
either from nature, fortune or 
'education ; aitd in such useless 
and childish repinings, while 
away the time; in which they 
might have become masters of 
some one branch of the sci- 
ences. And, the mischief of 
it is, that the more they. suf- 
fer their thoughts to.dwell up- 
on such discouraging presa- 
ges, the deeper are they ine: 
volved in irresolution and de- 
spair, Some again upon be- 
ing pressed to industry, prom. 
ise fair to reform, but after a 


yas 
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were by no means insurmount- 
able. Itis the fear of under- 
tating, that forever retards 
some men, in their acquire. | 
ment of knowledge ; they turn 
from one side to the other a 
languid eye, in hopes to find ( 
a path in which they can travel 
with ease; they weigh and |! 


lapse of weeks and months, 
| when their progress is inquir- 
| ed into,their excuse for remiss- 
ness is, we have had no time! 
Yet for their souls they cannot 
tell you of one earthly thing 
‘in which they have been ene 
| Baged. Their hours are tri- 
| fled away in stretching and 


' 
| 
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no , | 
reweigh the many obstructions ¥@Wing, they ‘lie down mere- 
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. . . . 
ly to rise, and rise to lie down |} 


again,’ and every new day en- 
creases their listlessness for | 
employ. ‘ Never’ (says Lord 
Chesterfield) ‘ think any por- | 
tion of time whatsoever too short | 
to be employed ; something or | 
other may always be done in it.’ | 
How little is this valuable pre- | 
cept attended to! Wretch- 
ed indeed is that man, who 
lounges away his life in slug- 
gish indolence. He must be 
a burden to himself, a mortifi- 
cation to his friends, and a dis- 
grace to Society! The Jength 
of this Speculation precludes 
my pointing out, the connect- 
ion that Time hath with L£ter- 
nity, and in fact I believe any 
remarks I could advance upon 
the subject would be superflu- 
ous; for surely all Christians | 
must be aware, that every mo- 
ment ofa well spent life is not 
too long, to secure them the 
rewards of a Glorious tmmortal- 
ity f D. 
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Judge Foester.—A shorttime | 
before’ this great Lawyer’s 
death, he went to Oxford Cir- 
cuit, in one of the hottest sum- 
mers that had been remember- 
ed, his charge to the grand ju- 
ry was as follows: ‘ Gentle- 
men, the weather is extremely 
hot, Iam very old, and you 


_— ad 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 
ORIGINAL AND SELECTEDS 


** Care to our Coffin, adds a Nari, ne 
doubt : 


. $? 
But ev'ry Grin, so merry, draws one out. - 





Curious Coincidence of iVames. 


_ Several years ago a captain 
uppenny of the brig Sally of 


| Salem, took on board at the 


capes of Virginiaa pilot, Ha//- 
penny of Baltimore. At their 
boarding house in Alex- 
andria, they met with cafftain 
Penny of this place, They 
drank together abew! of punch, 
the landlord having previously 
obtained other security for 
payment, asthey were not suf- 
ficient, they being worth but 
six pence half penny. 


Phippenny 5 

Penny 1 

Halfpenny O 1-2 
6 1-2 


Ladies with feathers in their 
bonnets should be cautieus how 
they walk at present in the 
roads or the fields in the vicin- 
ity of the metropolis, lestsome 
of the keen city sportsmen 











are very well acquainted with 
your duty—practice it. 


| should mistake them fer wild 


fowl, 
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A Russian Hymn, 


The following solemn and | 
impressive hymn is copied |: 
jrom ‘Carr’s Northern Sum- | 


weperally recited over a corpse 
it Russia, previous to their in- 
terment : 


‘Ch! what is life! a blos- | 
‘om! a vapour or dew of the || 
inorning ! Approach and con- 
mle the grave. Where |) 
sow is the graceful foréil 
where the organs of sight! 
and where the beauty of com- 
plexion ! 


$ What lamentation and wai- 
Jing, and mourning, and strug- 
gling when the soul is se para- 
ted from the body ! Human 


life seems altogether vanity ; a} 


transient shadow ; the sleep of 
error ; the unavailing labor of 
imagined existence; let us 
therefore fly from every cor- 
ruption of the world, that we 
may inherit the kingdom of 
heaven,’ 


I ‘onder ful Escape. 


A few days since, a girl 11 
years old, living: with captain 
Stephen Abbey,of Glostenbury, 
in attempting to drawa bucket 
of water fromawell 50 feet 
coep, and 42 to the water, by 





r to the well. 


| accident fell headforemost in- 
She was not mis-. 


! sed by the family, nor could 


wall by the stones. 


‘she by any means make her 





F ery Pave ge” hem—she 
mer. This hymn, it is said, is |: situation known to them 


succeeded in extricating her- 
self from her doleful situation 


_by climbing up one side of the 
In her 
falk she received a number of . 
‘severe wounds, on her head, 
| ‘arms and hips—and in her as- 
scending she had covered her 
| fingers with blood-blisters by 
| her great exertions in holding 


1 on by the stones—she was net 





i by the fall deprived of her 


! reason, and is now in a hopeful. 
| way of recovery. 


| 


Two Quakers in Vermont 
had a dispute ; they wished to 
| fight, but it was against their 
' principles. They grasped one 
another. One threw, and set 
'on the back of the other, and. 
| squeezing his head in the mud, 
| said, ‘On thy belly shalt thou 
‘crawl, and dust shalt thow- eat 
all the days of thy life’ The 





‘ other soon gained the vietory, 


and when he had attained 


‘the same position, he well 


; pummelled his adversary, and 
‘said, it is written, * The seed 





of the woman shall bruise the 


serpant’s head 
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‘The breed of Englishmen, } pie him on the ieathine. 
like their draft horses, ought |! 


to be improved, as we require a 
greater degree of strength than 
any Other human beings to en- 
uble us to bear our burthens. 


—_—_——— 
Scrabs from Lerdon papers. 


A distinguished member of 
the present administration be- 
ing asked by an intimate friend, 
why he did not promote mer- 
it? with much simplicity re- 
scar aga Did merit promote 
me 2” 


—_——< + oe 


JEALOUSY. 

A jealous man is a melancho- 
ly he-cat—a wild man—a star- 
ing man ; looks behind him as 
if a kennel of hounds had him 
in chasee He sighs, beats his 
breast, and wrings his hands. 
Is his wife fair? though ever 
so honest, she is false. Is she 
witty ? then she is wanton.— 
Speaks any friend to her? he 
waos her. Smiles she on him ? 
there isa promise. Is she mer- 
ry at home ? it is but to mock 
him. Is she sad? she will a. 
non be merry abroad. Is she 
gohe far from home? then his 
head aches, and his ah ag 
pants. Stays she out long 
then he is hell-mad, and runs 
bellowing like a bull, up and 
down to find her, 

His body grows lean with 
fretting ; his acs pale with his 
fears. His goods melt away 
by his carelesness. Old age 


while he is yet young; and his 
head grows white, before is is 
old. His children he will not 
love, because he suspects the 
fidelity of his wife. He is nev- 


/er merry at heart ; never slecps 








| Soundly ; never sits, but sighs ; 


never walks, but is distracted ; 
and dies in despair, to leave 
her to any other. 


ADMIRAL VERNON, 


In the year 1741, a British 
fleet, commanded by Admiral 
Vernon, made an unsuccessful 
attempt upon Carthagena, the 
principal sea port town of terra 
firma, in South America.— 
Whilst the fleet was lying in 
the harbor, a pestilential fever 
spread death and destruction 
amongst thecrews. Thedread- 
ful havoc made by sicknes, is 
thus described in Thompson” 
Seasons— 

——*‘ You, gallant Vernon, saw 

The miserable scene ; you, pitying, saw 

To infant, weakness sunk the warrior’s 
arm ; 

Saw the deep-racking pang, the gastly 


form, 
The lip pale quivering, and the beamle-s 


eye 
No more with ardor bright; you heard 

the groans 
Of agonizing ships, from shore to shore, 

&e. &e." 

Lawrence Washington, as 1s 
stated by Judge Marshall, was 
amongst the Americans or pro- 
vincials, who were employed 
in the expedition against Car- 
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thagena ; and In scileaieiaihe | 
tothe Admiral, by whom he 
had been particularly noticed, 
ne called his estate upon the 

*atowmac, Mount Vernon.— 
Trike, in the year 1754, he 
jeft his estate to his brother, 
Sseorge Washinglon, who at 
that time was twenty-two years 
ol age. 













A country Banker finding 
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xnd his visitors inconveniently 
pumerous, had fresh painted 
nis doors and passages, every 
cay, that his customers may 
not crowd upon him from the 
ivar of spoiling their clocihes. 
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A person, on meeting a 
friend, congratulated him on 
his lately coming into posses. 
sion ef alanded estate: * There 
was such a report,’ replied the || 

other ; 

sured it was groundless. 





ANECDOTES. 


A military gentleman in Par- 
shad invited much company | 
‘o dinner. His son, six years 
oid, came tothe table, but was 
repulsed, and told that his 
beard was too short to dine || 
| with his father. The mother, 
as much mortified as her son, 


him and ordered him to be | 


well attended. A large cat, 





ee 


the run on his t7// too frequent, ;| i 


‘but you may rest as- | 


made up a little side table for |! | 


| however, repeatedly tried to 
take away his victuals, on 
which the child, out‘of all pa- 
tience, exclaimed, ‘ go and 
eat with my pappa, you have 
a beard long enough. 


ee NS a A ga 





Anecdote of Colby.—The ap- 
titude and quaintness of re- 


‘sons of Neptune are almost 
proverbial. Sleeping one 
night with that worthy and me- 
ritorious officer captain Colby 
(then midshipman, but now 
abmiral ‘Vhornborough’s cap- 
tain, on board the Royal Sove- 
reign) it occurred to me, that I 
had drawn too large a portion 
of the bed-covering from him ; 
and as the weather was severe, 
I kindly enquired if he was in 
want of any clothes? He re- 
‘I want a 








|, plied laconically, 
COAT most cursedly.’ 


—_—— 


| When landing some troops 
} at Quiberon bay, and mane. 

_uvring in the best manner to 
t effect the dissembarkation with 
the least possible loss, Mr. 
i | Colby was shot through his 
"hat. Upon Jjocosely observing 
I to him that he perhaps bobbed 
{ his head to avoid the danger, 
|| he faceviously remarked: * It 
! is no reproach to a British of- 
I | ficer to prevent the enemy fgom 
| seeing through him.’ 
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NEWYORE, December 2, 1810. | 


“ Be it our tast, 
To note the passing tidings of the time.’ | 
ee aa 
The City Inspector reports the death of | 
33 persons in this city and suburbs dur- | 
ing the last week. 
hag sate i 
The President's Message, we under- 1 
stand was delivered on Wednesday, at || 
12 ofclock. An express provided by | 


Evening Post has brought it from 


Washingten {a distance of 242 miles) 


in 24 hours, The express employed 


for the editors of the Mereantile and | 


€Eommercial Advertisers, we are sorry 
to hear, after killing two horses by hard | 
riding, fell with a Third , and fractured 


ais own scull, and failed in bringing his 
“copy. 


ewe 
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PUBLIC DINNER.—-Nesterday a | 
dinner was given to General Armstrong, | 


our late Minister at the Court of St. 
Cloud, by the citizens of New-York, at 
the Washington Hotel. Nearly two 
hundred gentlemen partook of the en- 
tertainment, among whom were the 
following public characters :—the Vice” 
President of the United-States, and sev- 
eral Members of Congress ; the Mayer 
and Recorder of the city ; the United 
States and State District Attornies ; jud” 
ges Livingston, Spencer, and Yate: 
Commodore Rogers, Colone! Williams» 
Major Stoddard and the principal navy 
and military officers on the New-York 
station, thelate mayor of the city (M+. 
Clinton), Col. Rutgers, and many other | 
private gentlemen of the first respecta- 


bility were also among the guests. The | 


dinner was provided by Mr. Kent ina 
superb style, and was one of the most 
sumptious and splendid ever wiinessed 
is the ci ty. 


_ Unexampled receipt.—At the theatre 
‘ 
| 
j 
' 
{ 


{| lyn, were destroyed by fire. 
the editors of the Daily Gazette and || 


in this city, on Wednesday evening Jast, 


the representation of Shylocé, in the 


Merchant of Venice, by Coole, was cai- 
'| culated to make the mamager ‘ riei as a 


Jew.* The receipts of the house, we un- 
derstand, amounted to 2,120 collars. 





On Tuesday evening, about 21 
ofclock, four small houses, on the 
Bloomingdale Road, near the Arsenal ; 
and, yestesday morning, Cunningham's 





| new and extensive Distillery, at Brook- 


It is be, 
lieved some vile incendiary has hada 
hand in setting fire to these buildings. 
Yesterday was the day appointed to 
commence distilling at this new estab- 
lishment. dec 5 


| 
it 
ee ee 


|} The new batn belonging to H. Da- 
|; venport, at East Haven, Conn. wits 
“\t his farming utensils, hay, grain, &c. 
i} were burnt a few days since, it is suj- 
posed by an incendiary. 





| 

| 

| Horrid.—On the 27th of September 
| last, at Inverness in Scotland, a young 
man of 19 was convicted of rape and 
Murder, and sentenced to be hung in 
chains. The judge, in his address in 
troductory to the sentence, after expatiat. 
ting on the enormity of his crimes, aii! 
the necessity of deterring from their 
commission, told the wretch, ‘ Ihave 





therefore determined, that after your ex- 


ecution, you shal} be hung in chains, un- 
| til the fowls of the air pick the flesh off 
your beady, and your bones bleach and 


( whiten in the winds of heaven.‘ 
Herrid —On the 9th. ult. in Bertiee 


| county, N.C. Allen Belch was hung 0: 

Another man 

‘| hanged at the same time for murder- 

| aaa 

|| At the late sessions held st the Old 

i Bailey (London) 17 persons, (3 of whoin 
| were women) were condemned to be 

| hung ! and 23 ordered to be transported 
' for seven vears. 
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MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Parxinson, Robert Sa- 
wage, esq. laie from En gland, to 
Miss Charit; Haviland, of Mushing 
Lf, 


On Sunday evening last, by the 
Pev. Mr. Broadhead, Mr. Leonard 





liarner, to Miss Margaret Hogh- | 
land, both of this city. 


aris 
On Tuesday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Moore, Mr. Lyde Somar- | 
* eo how }-} i 
iudyck, of the douse of Bulkley and | 
Somarindyck, to Miss Rebecca M. | 
Hardenbrogk, daugater of Mr. John | 
1, Idardenbrook, all cf this ctty. 


On Ducsdun evening last, by the 
Nev. Afr. J .yell, Ur. Hendrick 
Loorrem, of the firm of Wiggins & 
Boorrem, to Kiss Hannah R. or- 
reil, daughter of Mr. Abraham Mor- 
rel, all of this city’ 


On Wednesday evening last, by 
the Rev. Afr. Jones, Mr. Jacob 
Mott, of the firm of Williams and 
Mott, to Jiss Mary Anderson, both 


Seb Py 
OF lias CU. 
wo - 


Same evening by the Rev. Mr. 
Richard Moore, Mr. Samuel W. 
M‘Pherson, to Miss Mary Sands, 
all of this city- 





At Newburgh, on the 28th Nov. 
by the Rev. Mr. Johnson, Mr. Wm. 
H, Falls, to Miss Eliza Harrison, 


At Albany, Mr George Webster, one — 


of the Editors of the Albany Gazette te 
Liss Sarah Bush, of Sheffield Mass. 


At Phil adelhhia,on the 28th inst. 








On Wednesday evening lest, by 
the Rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Fran- 
cis D. Allen, printer, to Miss Char- 


it 
lctte Aistein, bath of this cilw. 
‘ 


“ Beauty alone her lovely eves may roll, 


Charms strike the sense, but merit wins 
the soul,‘ 


! 
| 





by the Rev. James P. Wilson Dr. 
linold Maedain, to Miss Mary Shees 


\| both of that city. 


At Philadeijla, the 22d Nov 
by the Rev. Bishop White, Mr. John 
O'Neil, to Miss Mary Blakiston, alt 
of that city. 
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DIED, 
» On Friday evening last, Mrs. Sarah 
Van Solingen, widow of the late Dr. G. 
Van Solingen aged 87. 


On Saturday last, very suddenly, Mrs 
Phoebe Pearsali, relict of the late Thes. 
Pearsall esq. of this city, having nearly 
compleated her TAth year. 

On Sunday evening last, Capt- Fames 
Hazard, aged 42 years 10 months and 
13 days. 


On Tuesday morning Mr. aac M, 
Gomez, aged 44 years- 

On Thursday morning after a short iil. 
ness, Mr. Robert Spence, a member of 
St. Fehns Lodge No. 6. 


On the 28th inst. Mrs Gates, relict of 
the late Gen Horatio Gates. 

At Newark, on Saturday last, Col. Sa. 
muel Ogden, aged 64. 


at Newark, on the 23d inst- aged 5S 


years Mr. William Donaidson formerly 


coach maker, of this citys 


4t Boston, Mr. Foseph Russel, esg. 


President of the North Americar Insur- 


| guce Company. 


- 
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‘* Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
Fhe Muses sung in strains aliernate.” 





For the Lady's Miscellany. 


Lo Her who best understands then. 


YES, while I linger far away, 
Xemembranee oft shall soothe my mind, 
And paint with glowing hues the day 
When first I saw thee fair and kind. 


How oft ill think upon that hour, 
When first thy looks and eyes cunfest 
Each secret wish, and own'd tove’s power 
Had fana’d the flame within thy breast ' 


‘et once before we part, once more 
From thy ripe lips, one kiss bestow, 
And bid me feet, as oft before, 

ly heart with kindling rapture glow, 


And O forgive the jealous fear, 

While far away from thee I rove, 
And anxious pour the bitter tear, 
Ané think on alj our former love. 


Let no fond youth with siren strain | 

Entice and lure thy heart from me ; 

And nought, I swear, shall break the 
chain 

Which binds my willing sou! to thee ! 





Then give again that kiss, my fair, | 
Affection’s surest tenderest seal, 
And I will chase each rising care, i 
And hush each jealous doubt I feel. | 

\ 


CEORGE. 





Te SS aS eS 





8 Inconsistent Creature that B£an is’ 


STERNE. 


* Yes’ said my friend ‘the world wii 

always own 

That worth is centur’d in the heart 
sione ; 

But yet how oft appearances decide 

While we confess them a deceitful guide. 

Veracity, if plain, requires an oath : 

A le rhetorical is holy truth ; 

If Nature kindly shape the clay with art, 

Tis animated by a perfect heart; 

If in some line her work is not so nice, 

It clearly indicates some hateful voice- 

As if the soul and body sure must be 

Like shell and kernel which ia shape «- 
gree. 


Biind love will vicious inclitiations 
hide, 
Seen and despis’d by all the world be 
» side; 
And oft, if their possessor chance to 
please 
In trifling things, are eleyrance anc ease, 
Thus villians act a borrow’d uprighs 
part, 
And imperceptibly engage the heart, 
By easy movements lead the soul from 
heav’n, 
Till from it,happiness and hope are driy’a 


‘ Wherein consists that envied hap- 





piness— 

That noble splendor which the giddy 
bless ! 
| Riches and honor, tinsel pomp and 

fame 

Will give no more than happiness in 

name; 

Could they remain unenvied too by those 
| Around us, we might justly cail them 
woes.’ 
| Thus can we preach—call such acquire. 
| ments poor, | 


Lay by our creed, and sell our souls for 
more, 
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If Life’s fair stream should bear us calm- 
iy on 


We turn philosophers and wisely own | 
‘{ hat man’s afflictions do not blindly rise, | 


But are decreed by heaven to make us 
wise; 

The just correction of a faithfal friend 

Who pities while we feel his chast’ning 
hand. 

But change our prospect, where’s that 
patience gone! 

We rise in judgement ‘ gainst th’ eter- 
nal throne, 

Condeinn that mercy which alone could 


save, 
And say there’s refuge only in the 
grave. Il. W. 


EEE 


THE MOTHER TO HER 
CHILD. 


Welcome, thou little dimpled stranger, 
O ! Welceme to my fond embrace ; 

Thou sweet reward of pain and danger, 
Still let me press thy cherub face. 


Dear source of many a mingled feeling 
Hew did I dread, yet wish thee here ! 

While hepe and fear in turns prevailing 
Serv‘d but to render thee more dear. 


How fiow‘d my heart with exultation, 
So late the anxious seat of care, 

When first thy voice of supplication 
Stole sweetly on thy mother‘s ear. 


What words could speak the bright e- 
motion 
That sparkled in thy father's eye, 
When to his fond paternal bosom 
He proudiy pressed his darling boy ! 


Qh! that thou may‘st, sweet babe, in- 


herit 
Each virtue to his heart most dear ? 
His manly grace, his matchiess merit, 
is stili thy doating mother‘s prayer. 





| 
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While on thy dewny couch reposing, 
To watch thee is my tender toil ; 

I mark th} sweet blue eyes unclosing, 
I fondly heed thy cherub smile. 


Smile on sweet babe, unknown to sor 
row, 
Still brightly breamthe heavenly eye, 
And may the dawn of every morrow 
Shed blessings on my darling boy. 








NOTICE. 

VALUABLE Land for sale in seve. 
ral Country‘s and States, in small or 
large quantities to suit purchasers ; and 
property ofevery description taken in 
payment, or part, and liberal credit giv- 
en for the remainder. Also, Land ware 
rants to locate land in the best climate 
and soilin America; will be sold low, 
and on very accommodating terms, with 
the Governor‘s recommendations and 
patents ; all which may be seen by Ap- 
plying to 

T. H. BRANTINGHAM, 
No. 97, Willian-Sireet. 





Free and Easy. 
Sir, 

Zhe favor of your company is 
requested at Richard Ford‘s Large 
Room, No. 12, Rosevelt Street, te 
attend a Convivial Society, on 
Monday Evening next. 

Mr. In the Chair. 


WANTED 
Immediately, an accomplished Tay 
loress. Enquire at No. 212 Greenwisi: 
Street. 
N. B. Wanted Two female apprentices 
to the above business. Enquire as abowe 
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